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When they reached the camp at the foot and
Yazathingyan had time to think, he saw at
once that the irruption of the tigers could
have only one meaning. He had not the smallest doubt
that Usana's days were numbered. True, he had not seen
his master's horoscope. The contents of that document
were kept a close secret by the Royal Chaplain. But the
strange episode on the mountain was ample evidence
that an event of mortal significance to the King was just
under time's horizon. In the whole course of his experi-
ence he had never observed a more startling piece of
symbolism. As a rule signs were less obvious, beehives
in the ceiling or apparitions in the throne room, though
there had been, of course, some very striking examples
in history. He recalled to mind, for instance, how it was
recorded in the annals that before King 'Kanlat's death
an ogrish fiend had wandered laughing over the whole
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